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NEW FICTION IN
VARIED FORMS

THE BOY GREW OLDER., By Hey-|il is "nohle” but it does not promise

wood Broun. G, P. Putnam's Sons. any Impressive “unity.”

EYWARD BROUN
well in ing for his

|EI the environment he knows

best—the newspaper office. Peter
Neale, Harvard trained athlete and
sporting editor of the Bulletin, has
neglected musical scores for baseball
scores. To fall in love with an opera
singer is the [ast thing you would
expect him to do; therefore he does.
It is the will of Fate or, as Irvin Cobb
would have sald, “It's too improbable

[

It tends to

has done be a serles of excellent pictures of this
(or that eminent person against a

background of larger action, but the
movement drags a little.

This opening section deals with the
closing years of the relgn of Alexander
L and the beginners of the move-
ment toward “emancipation” and & new
era, started, measurably, by the
French Revolution. Alexander him-
self is a leading character; so, too,
i3 the half negro poet, Pushkin, upon

not to be true.” Possibly it was the | Whose adventures the chief threads

sportsman's love of physical beauty
that attracted him to Maria Algarez
when first he saw her—she was_a
dancer in those humble days—per-
forming in a New York music hall,

Bhe was standing still in the mid-

dle of the huge stage. And then
everything about her had come to
life. There was never any feeling
that she was thinking about what
to do. No rolt call was carried on
in her mind before she kicked or
leaped, or flung an arm above her
head., The left jab of Joe Gans was
like that, too,

After a walt Peter met her in the
dressing room which she shared with
the Eight Bandanna Sisters. Quite
early in the conversation she revealed a
quite expected egoism in the question,
“And some time you will tell about
me in your newspaper and say I am a
great dancer?’ A little later, when|
the affair thickened, he hinted that he |
would like to marry her. And so they
were married. Tt was a happy enough
marriage as far as it went. Maria
hated to neglect her art Ter the baby,
and a dangerously short time after
the birth of Peter, Jr., Maria walked
out of the sickroom, leaving a note
and a very young child behind her,
She had found both Peters, the old
one and the young oune, interferences
to her career., A few hours laler the
Bulletin sent Peter Neale to Carson
City to report a prizefight.

Trom that day on Peter finds him-
#sell in the double role played suc-
cessfully by certaln specles of pen-
guins—that of mother and father
at the same time. There is a great
deal of Heywood Broun in the plc-
ture of Peter Neale. The Inst words
o! Maria's farewell note had been,
“Miss Haines says he is like me,
that is so, Peter, you may havé much
trouble, But leave him Jjust a litle
ba{ ll-

Peter's interest grew when he
learned, by close study, that the child
was going to be a southpaw. He
boasted a little around the Bulletin
office and secretly decided to ralse
the child himself: trusting as little
az possible to the fallible feminine
hand.

That growing older was fought with
muect philosophy of the latter day
school, When Peter, Jr.,, familiarly
known as “Pat,” grew to the talking
aze, he was warned against referring
t: Peter Neale as “father” or “dad"
or “pa’'—terrible Victorlan nicknames
which savor of feudalism, paternalism
and various more deadly perils. Father
and son were “Peter” and “Pat” to
ona another. Thelr relations were
Erounonian, Once or twice Peter re-
verted to type and soundly spanked
his Pat.

And the boy grew older. Clumsy,
practical, incoherent Peter Neale saw
in his son a college bascball player,
and in after life his worthy successor
as sporting editor of the Bulletin, The
book is another study of those two
misunderstanding animals, father and
son. 'While Peter follows his bheat
from the local room to the Folo
Grounds Pat goes to Harvard, where
he prefers football to baseball and
goes no fd{ther in the former sport
than to sit on the substitutes’ bench
diring the Yale-Harvard game, Mean-
while there is Maria Algares, singer
and egolst, stirring like a phantom
in the hereditary blood.

But to tell a plot—and “The Boy
Grew Older" has a plot through which
the self-reveallng Broun philosophy
is exploited—is to spoil & story, After
a few chapters we begin to feel the
question into which Broun's story is
leading us, The boy grew—to what?
Artist or athlete? Two strong hands
lay upon him; the practical, un-
subtle paw of Peter Neale, the, del-
fcate, ghostly fingers of Maria Al-
garez. Physlcally she was no moter
to the boy. Bhe refused him the
breast and followed her ambitions
star. Certainly she had no clalm to
him, 1 think; and If 1 read Broun's
story aright, I think he agrees with
me. I should like to know what some
o the readers think when they fAnish
the last chapter, which ends so
abruptly, so characteristically.

WALLACE IRWIN.

|

THE PENITENT. By Edna Warthley
Underwood. Houghton MIfflin Com-
pany.

T ealls for courage upon the part
of a_novelist, even in these days

when the “three decker' story
of a generation or two shows signs
of coming back into vogue, to plan a
trilogy of long novels intended, ul-
timately, to cover Russian history
from the end of the Napoleonic era
downward. This volume {s announced
as the first number of such a trilogy,
to be called in its entirety “The New
World Trilogy.,” Mrs. Underwood's
assurance s justifed to the extent
that she knows the perlod and its
people, with the knowledge of a spe-
clnlist. Bhe has put out several trans-
atlons from the Russian (including
some of Gogol), and has written novels
and storles of Rueslan life in some
of its aspects, She has also dignity
of style, and no small insight Into
" indlvidual character. But such a
eolossal affalr as Lhis demands some-
thing of the power of the eple poet,
who I8, unfortunately, an animnal of
very rire occurrence,

The historical novel, conealved on a
®and soale, is, Indeed, almost our
amdern substitute for the eple. To be
siceessful it needs all the four Aristo-
tellan requirements: it must he upon
a dignified theme, it must have unity
and an ordered gprogress within that
unity, and it must be “noble” in diction
and in thought. It Is a good deal
tr askk of a modern novelist. Mra.
Underwood's theme is grandiose
enough, and her manner of handling

It

| of the plot are hung.
| his wonderful Persian spy, the beauti-
i!u! “Chall,” are also important actors,

Metternich and

and there Is an extraordinarily numer-
ous company of lesser people, for the
most part historieal personages, with
whom Mrs. Underwood has taken t
pains to be exact. It opens th a
meeting of the plotters at which Push-
kin is present; he {8 only mildly in-
terested, however, being in reality an
artist instead of a real révolutionist.
But there "are plenty of others who
are in deadly earnest, and, later on,
there s an abundance of horrors,
It ends in a smash, to be followed by
o brief epilogue striking a mystic
note. It would require half a column,
at least, to give a meager outline
of the plot.

It is a wvaliant attempt, and it is
successful to a really surprising de-
gree, the difficulties being considered,
but it leaves one a little skeptical as to
whether & modern Russian epic can
bo made in Amerlea.

CLAIR DE LUNE. By Anthony Pryde.
Dodd, Mead & Co.
LARGE amount of action and
reaction among a group, for
the most part artists of one
sert or another, all of whom are
highly self-centered, surrounds the
central movement of this complex,
sillifully planned novel. That central
theme is the disinclination of the hero
t» undergo the usual processes of
matrimony, with his wife's consequent
sufferings during thelr unnatural re-
lationship and her final departure,
lecving him in disgust when she real-
izes that her real rival is his love for
hig opera, “Clalr de Lune A study
in temperament, with a large T. She
goes back to her brother, and the
artist retires to a hermitage upon &
mountain top.
But even so high up in the air he

| eunnot escape, for he is pursued by

Sophie, another lady, a lady of many
lovers, but on the whole a pretty good
scrt, as ladies of that type have now
u=nally become—in fiction, But even
to Sophle the hero is cold, though her
presence there with him leads to a
grave misundersianding by his wife's
brother and by the man who hopes to
marry the wife If she only could and
would divorce the cold blooded artist,
It all ends in the final enlightenment
and ultjmata warming up of the re-
calcitrant artist and a romantic res-
toration of conjugal rights.

It 18 excellently written, smooth in
style and with much clever under-
stonding of the artistic temperament
—which is real enough, however un-
intelligible to the matter of fact folk
—and an abundant charity for eccen-
tricities. As a result of the modern
fushion the book is a dellcate, deodor-
izedl presentation of a series of situa-
ticns such as caused our eighteenth
century forbears to guffaw over “Tom
Jones” and “Roderick Random. Only
those ancestors of the novel were able
ti- think of many other types of inel-
dent also and the various affairs of
their herces and heroines were inei-
dental, sometimes cven retreating to
the wings swhile a clown did his turn,
instead of keeping all the limelight
from start to finish. Sex in those
days was—just sex; very Important,
but there were occasionally other
things in which a reader might be
supposed to be Interested, The con-
trast is suggested because this story,
excellent as It is, s so perfect a type
of the speclalized modern novel. Just
what, one wonders, would Dr. Smol-
lett have made of the hero of “Clair
dn Lune"” and his peculiarities? The
query suggests a corrective of which
most current fletlon is badly in need.

THE CUCKOQO'S NEST. By Christine
Jopo Slade. Houghton MIfflin Com-
pany.

T WO things about it 1ft this
story out of the rut: its enig-
matie conclusion, which leaves

you guessing as to the fate not only

of the titular herolne, but of her more
important parents, and secondly the

character of one of these old folks,
Henry, the girl's father. Unfortu-

nately for the purposes of a brief notice

it will not do to betray Henry's secret,
The author keeps it a secret until
well toward the end, and Henry him-
self 1s always In the background, but
he is an appealing, oddly Interesting
figure. The plot turns upon the rather
violent assumption that Mrs. Honry
and her daughter are lgnorant of
what his actual profession or busi
is, He departs dally from thelr sub-
urban home, near Margate, and re-
turns by the midnight train. Both
mother and daughter wonder and
speculate for years, but refrain from
too close spying. -
Then, In an evil hour, the near vil-
‘alness of the plece, o mallcious old
Marchesa, intervenes and Invites
mother and daughter to occupy her
London house, The Marchesa s n
fine specimen of the meddling old
woman, who takes a delight In messing
up other people’s lives. She is greatly
amused by the fact that Henry's busi-
iwess is unknown to his family, and
when she learns the truth she arranges
a dramatle, almost tragic, disclosure
which does not qulte eome off as she
expected. Interwoven with thils {8 a
“uh-plot, which is something of an
intrusion, and has the alr of a mep-
arate short story imbedded in the
main narrative. Behind the Mar-
chesa's house s a sort of studlo, oe-
cupied by two dress designers—a man
d womnan, partners—and In the and
lovers. They nre ereatly Interested
1 the girl and ald her In her affair
with the son of the haughty Blr Ter-
nee—a very protty love story, all by
‘tmelf. Bir Terence is a tea room mag-
nte, a sort of chain atore milllonaire.
In a way, he is the business rival of
the inscrutable Henry, although that

SWANK INGRATE, SAYS TRAPROCK

J

Eprror Boox Sgorion—S8ir;
WRITE to thank you warmly for
I your publication of October 1 of
the attack made upon me by my
one-time friend, Herman Swank, who
accompanied me to the North Pole on
the most recent Traprock Expedition.
When I say 1 thank you. sir, please
belleve that my gratitude is sincere.

It is well known that Polar expedi-
tions are tnvariably split asunder, im-
mediately following their return to
civilization, by bitterness and recrimi-
nation on the part of some of thelr
members, It nagded only this outburst
of Bwank's to add the last touch of
authenticity to my recent adventure.
In running true to form with his ridi-
culous array of charges the poor fel-
low substantlates my remarkable
achievements which some have ta'ien
lightly.

But I should be unfair to that
large publle which, T am pleased to
say, has showed unbounded falth in
me, were I to dismiss |dly this con-
ventional attack of my deluded com-
panjon., A word of explanation s
surely due, a word which, 1 feel sure,
will not be interpreted as either apol-
OgY Or eXcuse—nay, not even as de-
fense; for I have always scorned to
defend mysell against the slings and
arrows of caluminous envy. The name
of Traprock is {ts own defense, and
ever shall be.

‘What, then, is the reason back of
this treachery? Why should I thus be
stabbed In a public place? To answer
convincingly it will be necessary to
exgmine two documents, first Swank’s
absurd “Impeachment,” pecond my own
“Northern Exposure.” Lest the wary
reader suspect that this s an attempt
on my part to lure him into the pur-
chase of my book let me hasten to
adid that special coples (for reference
only and not to be taken from the
premises) will be at the disposal of
the public from 9 A. M, to 6 P. M.
on all week days at the office of the
Northern Lights ESoclety, 4 West

Kawa’s Redoubtable Leader Replies
to Cubist Painter’s Criticisms
of Conduct of Arctic Trip

Forty-fifth street, New York, In ths|the edge of the doors and generally
care of Mr. Willlams, secretary. For messing things up. Also, he was Im-

night calls, telephone Watkins 8200,

In glancing over Exhibit A, Swank's
petty attack, one is struck by a char-
acteristically modest paragraph begin-
ning, “First of all, a brief word about
mysclf.,” This {8 typleal of the man.
How unconsclously he betrays the fact
that his first thought as well aa his
last is always about himself. But he
further lets himself In, led on by that
most damning of companions, his alter
eg0 or subconscious self, to make with
a certaln gesture of vainglory the
statement that his title on this and
previous cruises has been that of
“Officlal Painter and Landscapist.”

Well and good, Mr. 8wank, This is
perfectly true, But now I must ask
the impartlal judge to glance at Ex-
hibit B, “My Northern Exposure,” and
to turn with me its pages to see if we
ean find the slightest evidence that
Mr. Swank did so much as one lick
of work during our entire voyage.
Perhaps 1 may savo the reader trouble
by assuring him that Je will find no
record of the minutest indlcation of
Industry on the part of this man who
boasts himself the *“Official Fainter
and Landscaplst.” The actual truth
s that an (ncessant warfare was
waged by Swank and myself dne to
my efforts to force him into recording
some of the marvelous natural beau-
ties through which we were passing,
the vast snow flelds, the ginnt bergs,
the inky floes, “Sea that, Swank,” 1
used to say, pointing to some particu-
larly well designed jceberg, “Isn't that
pretty? Paint 'em, boy.”

At first he pretended to be making
preparations, sorting his colors and
brushes and daubing sample hues on

possibly captious In regard to sub-
Jects,

“Too much snow,” he used to say,
as if he expected palm trees north
of 86,

After flddling away two months he
began to complain that due to the
increasing cold his water colors froze
on him and melted off the pad when
he took them indoors, Again I goaded
him to begin work In olls, to which he
madn the expressive reply. “Some
years 1 just don't feel ke working.”

And then night fell. All chance of
daylight painting was lost, due to this
fellow's Incorrigible laziness. When
we met the lovely Klinka maldens, of
whom he chooses to make such scur-
rilous remarks, his artistic being sud-
denly burst Into activity. But was it
landscapes he wished to palnt? Not
by a jugful. Tt was portralts. Noth-
ing would do but he must palnt the
portralts of Tkik and Yalok and Snak
and the other beautiful creatures by
whom we were surrounded. Nor would
he have stopped at portraits had T not
sternly forbldden the entire proceed-
Ing after seeing his first attempt, a
head of TYalok, the most flagrant
painted Insult T have ever seen. We
ate the plcture on our return voyage,
which shows how close to starvation
we were. Even as food it was un-
satisfactory.

Swank speaks of my critical refer-
ence to his pleture of the Aurora
Borealis as "looking lke a dish of
blue tripe.” Tn this way he deceltfully
suggests that he actually painted the
plcture on the voyage. As a matter
of fact It was done two months after
his return when he was finally re-

leased from the Bellevue psycho-
pathie ward, where, at great pains to
mynelf, [ had had him placed for ob-
servation. The color and deslgn were
recorded from memory, which may ac-
count of its total inaccuracy, inas-
much as at the time of the aurora
display BSwank's memory Wwas not
functioning.

The “Greenland water colors” of
which he speaks are merely Iimagi-
nary. The only actual painting he
did was, I repeat, that of daublng up
the door Jamb of my cabin, which I now |
have reason to belleve was a malicious
attemnpt to befoul my person, as he has
&0 recently befouled my name, In
justice to this poor creaturs it may
be sald that, passing through the
crazlest ph of dern art, he has
ut last reached a peint where he no
longer paints his plotures; he merely
Imagines them. This 1s undoubtedly
for the best.

Thanks to his recent outburst, the
attention of the public will now be
focused as never before on the actual
points at issue, my personal character
and the veracity of my every state-
ment, To show that I bear Swank no
11l will let me relate a little incldent.
His scurrllous letter was forwarded to
me while T was Inspecting the geyser
basins of the Yellowstone National
Park as member of a special “Com-
mission for the Preservation and
Propagation of Geysers.,” On the day
previous to my recelpt of the clipping
a new geyser had erupted In the Nor-
rla field. As head of the commission
it was my privilege to name this new
geyser, and, as it was one of the mud
slinglng wvariety, I could think of no
more approprinte titla than that of
“Swank Geyser,” by which it will be
known for all time.

Thanking you again for your dis-
tingulshed conslderation and for the
valuable space which I hope to occupy,
I am

Very cordlally vours,

Wavurer E. TruproCE,
F.REBE.UL.LN.D,

: part of the secret. But he ecertainly

'ould not consent to his son's alliance
with Henry's daughter if he knew who
Henry was. It I8 a nice situation, with
a novel twist to it.

The most worth whlle flgure, how-
ever, is Henry; patiently tolling for
vears to bulld up what he thinks a
spectacular position, to delight his
wife and daughter, only to shock them
with the truth when he Is about to
realize his ambition, or when he might
have done so had not the miserable
Sir Terence intervened. Henry Is a
lovable, humorously pathetic character,
wholly real and enough in himself to
make the book of unusual interest.

THE MIDDLE OF THINGS, By J. &
Fletcher, Alfred A. Knopf.

TI!E appearance of a new Fletcher
detective story (once every
four months) begins to have
‘the regularity of an astronomical
rhenomenon. One wonders how he
dces {t—and then, still more, how he
dees it s0 well! Twelve novels in four
vears, all very much alike, all built
upon the shme model, and yet all suf-
ficiently different to be extraordi-
narily entertaining. But there Is alsn
a feeling In reading this last one that,
aithough he turns out so good a
product, he might do very much better
if he took more time and pains to It
Ferhaps that is a rather mean fling,
an unkind looking into the mouth of
a healthy gift horse. Still there is a |
quality about the opening chapter of
tkis upon which, one suspects, Mr.
Fietcher spent most time, that shows
what his standard might be if he were
not in such a breathless hurry, for
there is a cory, Dickensy phrasing, a
dellcacy in character eketching and a
breadth of conception in the first

chapter (repeated, now and then,
later on) that mark the artist of first
rate abllity.

But then it slides rapidly into the
whirlwind movement of the usual
complex to the expected chromatle
f:nish. He uses all the familiar de-
vices, and uses them In masterly fash-
ien, and It will take a very acute
reader to guess the answer until he
is quite ready to explain his mystery,

and become quita another person
when she grows up. As a big girl
ghe i3 recognizably the same as the
HUttla ereature who “lived in a crah-
apple tree” and listened to the old sizn
of the hoot ereaking. |

The rest of the story s more econ- |
ventional and sometimes comes near |
to flying too high. It Involves a young |
man who 18 expelled from West Point |
and who takeg up the role of a Hmfi
in the German forces during the war.
This, however, is stage managed with |
diseretion and makes a good tale of
adventure., It {s all rather high in
key, and one feels a littlea as when
listening to a singer reaching for her |
top note, a little apprehensive, but it |
holds. The right conclusion is ranched'
us gracefully as the ending of a mln-l
uet. Thera is some flavor of an

accurately, the woman who finds her-
self in love with a nominal husband
who has been forced upon her by ecir-
cumstances, for although it does not
#) appear at the start, "Barkls s
willin'" all the time. It opens with
two grim financlers, one a self-made,
massive creature, the other, of the
ar{stocratic name of Courtlandt (of
the family for which the street to the
ferry was named), a gentleman of the
old school. The rough one, Glamor-
gun, demands that® Courtlandt’'s son
shall marry his daughter, elsa there
will be a financial smash. The chil-
dren agree, to save the family honor
and fortune,

Then the story moves out West and
young Courtlandt has a chance to
| show his unwilling wifs that he fa n
|real he-man. The adventuring Is

older fashion about it, even to the War girenuous enough to convines any

It starts with the murdered body,
stolen papers, a magnificent dlamond,
an innocent young man naccused of
tihe crime, and then a whole Tichhorns
clalmant case I8 superimposed. A
wealth of mystery. Maybe It {a not |
quite so fresh as the first of the
serles, but it s far above the general |
run. And Mr. Fletcher can and does
write English; hia styla Is above re-
proach,

THE TWENTY-FIRST BURR. By Vie-
tor Laurlston. George H. Doran Com-

pany.
I mystery story are, of course, |
to mystify, thrill and contain |
the valuable Ingredient—suspense, AII|
are to be found in “The Twenty-first
Burr.” There was a sfight mystery
that hung over the head of Adam
Winright, and it deepened when he
was found dead in the “ghost room"”
of his home. The doctors diangnosed
it as heart fallure. But then there|
was the scrateh on his hand which his
daughter notleed, the man in gray who
had been haunting Castle Sunset, the |
welrd tales of ghosts the servants told,
the fingerprint and marks of a plo on |
the telegram and the Impudent chnuf-
feur. The author Is evidently a chirol-
ogist or knows a littla something
about the sclence of the hand, for the
Ereater part of Glory Adalr's dedue-
tons, which later prove sound, ara
based on her knowledge of palmistry.
It 13 a good mystery story.

HE first requirements of a

THE HOUSE OF FIVE SWORDS, By |
Tristram Tupper. George I, Doran
Company.

M R. TUPPER is another new-

comer who should find

lnck of welcome from lover:
of romance, This, a first novel, has al’
the elements of a grown up fairy
story; a clean story, with semething
of the manner of Hans Andersen in
the tale of the poor hootmaker's little
daughter, the robin who dances Into
the atory, & half elfin child, and ::rr-wn’

up to be adopted by the wealthy oild
ogre, Bho is exqulxitely done, The
child Is altogether adorable as a child,
and real, and she does not (as so many
child herolnes do) lose her character

| to
| provide enough glands to start whole-

T

chapters; a fineness and delicncy that
is not weakness. And above all, one
will remember the child; she is worth
all the rest of the book.

THE GLAND STEALERS. By Bertram
Gayton, J, B. Lippincott Company.

T HE author of this had a gor-

geous idea and has developed

it to good purpose but the pos-
gililities of it seem to have been a bit |
teo much for him. Tt would need the
unique capacity of a Wells to carry
through such a fantasy as this with-
out slipplng anywhere, Nevertheless
{* is an entertaining, jovous farce, and
has some flne touches. It is man-
pged plausibly enough, in its main
lines, and Its actors are well eonceived.
The hero of the plece has reached the
mature age of ninety-four, when he
happens to learn of the marvels of
rejuvenation worked by transplant-
ing monkey glands to the human body.
Ee undergoes the operation, which is
startlingly successful. At first it
throws him back Into childhood, giv-
fng him the =pirits and ambitions of
a boy about ten, but he grows rapld-
1y out of that and settles down to
something like forty-five or so: matlure
but wvery springily youthful In
physique.

The result Is so pleasant that he re-
golves to extends its benefits, He
forms a “club® of aged men (and one
woman) and carries them to Africa,
hunt the gorilla in its lair and

sale rejuvenescence. Thereafter the
story diverges from its original form
and becomes a tale of adventure, al-
most as gaudy as the dolngs of a
Tarzan, in pursuit of the wild gorilla,
by alrplane, soporific gas and even
Lypnotism. It makea an amusing ex-
travaganza, but remains a digression.
The render would hest learn for him-
gelf how the hunt ended—or paused
—for Grandpa Is =mtill down there
hunting, though most of the remade
oid fellows came a cropper In the end.

THIE TRAIL OF CONFLICT. By Emills
Loring, Penn Publishing Company.
HERE Is a wsufficlently wild
Westernness to this tale to
keop it moving along the fa-
millar grooves of such stories, but its
chlef theme is the more anclgnt one
o’ the man and wife who fall in love
with each other after marriage and
in spite of themselves, Or, more

C

laly. The minor peopls are more than
usually lifellke; a good story of a
rather conventlonal order,

ACROSS THE MESA. By Jarvis Hall
Penn Publishing Company.
ONFRONTED by another Wild
West story the reviewer s
tempted to throw up his hands
in despalr. Everything that can pos-
sibly be sald of this type of novel has
been eald ad nauseam, and generally
ihe books are as like as two peas
About all one can do ia to label them
as good, bad or Indifferent, or—rarely
—very good, and let it go at that,
This one falls into the distinctly good
class. Mr. Jarvis Hall has done It
before, and knows how to do it well
11is Mexican and border scenery ls ex-
cellent, @8 he writes from first hand

knowledgo and has a good trick of |

description. His people are real
enough for the purpose: the intruding
heroine, this time from effete Chi-
cago, who goes to ths wilderness to
get into pleturesque trouble and to
be reacued by the vallantly masculine
hero. In this case there are also
some very good bandits, chiefly Mex-
fcan, and they run around nicely. The
plot is skilifully constructed and will
held the attention of the addlct to this
fcrm of entertaining fictlon,

HIRONDELLE., By Henry C. Rowland
‘Harper & Brothers,

HE most excliing thing about

I Mr. Rowland's book, which I8
an attempt to write a novel of
adventurs, s the plcture of the pirate
on the paper cover. Shane O'Conor,
a citizen of the United Statea In the
year 1800, and an Ivish nobleman In
his own right, bullds a ship, which he
clirlstens the Hirondelle—the swallow
—planned by Ruderic, a young ship-
builder whose favorite emotion I8
hate, for the apparent purpose of
emuggling slavess O'Conor has &
daughter, the Lady Shella, who Is of
the sweet and simple school of hero-
ines, ready to be abducted at any mo-
ment and just as ready to be saved a*
the next, and ia sure of being properly
married to the hero In the last chap.
ter,
The Hirondelle sets out on its ad.
ventures, the conventional plrate
ships loom out of the fog, O'Conor
predicts that a war with England 1s

L

Hilaire Belloc's “Th

A Drawing By G. K. Chesterton for the New Edition of

e Green Overcoat.”

imminent, so the author uses the war

of 1812 to eke out the spars materinl
of his book. It 1s tissue paper fic-
tion.

KABTLE KRAGE. By Absalom Martin,
Duffield & Co.

LORIDA is gailning ground as
the seat of the mystery story,
to which the dark forests,
fswamps, bayous and enalte infested
waterways make a natural habitat, |
This ono also has a eentury old house,
near a lagoon, and equipped with a
tradition of burled treasure. The
legend had it that a predatory seafar-
ing man had planted the treasure
somewhere in the lagoon and had set
some sea monster to guard it. There
certalnly were mysterious disappear-
ances, beginning with that of a per-
fectly good butler, who shricked nlcely
before the monster got him. Then the
owner of the house went the same
way, also shrieking first to announce
the event. The third disappearance
was sllent—but that's eaough to
arouse Interest In a really unusually
well sustained plot. The style of the
narrative ls somewhat crude, but its
movement !s excellent and the puzzle
{8 quite real.

Authors” Works
and Their Ways

Frederick O'Brien !s In New York
for a brief stay after some wandering
in the Northwest. He saw Yellow-
| stone and Mount Rainler national
parks, and then attended the roundup
at Pendleton, Ore., In cheerful com-
pany with the author of “The Crulse
of the Kawa" and others,

The Marshall Jones Company has
just published “Foothall and How to
Watch It," by Perey D. Haughton.
The eclalm is made that this Is the
firat book on football addressed di-
rectly to the spectator Instead of to
the player. The book contalns forty
fllustrations selected by the author
from several thousand plates.

- - -

A new Holman Day novel s an-
nounced for October publication by
the Harpers—“Joan of Arc of the
North Woods,” a story of primitive
fighting plited agalnst clty Intrigue.
The publishers describe 1t as a story
of love, viclence and intrigue tn the
north country.

The Duttons have ready their prom-
ised new edition of the novels of the
Bronte sisters. It ia In a set of six
volumes, which are to ba mold elther
in the met or meparately. There are
sixty {llustrations in color by Edmund
Dulac and each volume contalns an
introduction by May Sinclair,

L L I

On October 20 "The Letters of
Franklin K. Lane” will ba publiahed |
by Houghton, MiMin Company. Hers
Is n sample extract deallng with pre-
earfous days: “March 12, 1918, Noth-
ing talked of at Cabinet that would
interest natlon, a famlly or a child
No talk of the war. No talk of Rus- |
sln or Japan. Talk by McAdoo about
some bills In Congress, hy the Presl-
dent about giving the veterans of the
Epanish war leave, with pay, to at-
tend thelr annual encampment. And|
ho treated this soriously, as if It wera
A matter of first importance! No word
| from Baker nor mention of his mis-
islon or his dolng . . ."

In 1790 when Jane Austen, in her
teans, waA reading everything sha
could lay hands on, "best sollers” wors
an unknown quantity, The fetlon
Tans knew (Included Richardson's
“Pamela” and “Clarissa Harlowa" (in |
clght volumes!); Flelding's “Tom
Jones” and “Amella” ““The Viear of |

| Wakefield" and Fanny Burney's “Eve-
| Una all of which were published be-
fore 177 It was, howaver, the sensa-
tlonal romance fashionable in her own
day, represented by the works of Ann
| Radeliffe and Jane Porter, that maved
Jane to the mischlevous burlesguen In
“Love and Freindship,” reviewed some
time ago In the book seotion,

DR. RAINSFORD’S
LIFE AND BELIEFS

THE S8TORY OF A VARIED LIFE. BY |in his first sermon at any church,
W. 8. Rainsford. Doubleday, Puge & ¢ was too self-conscious, He would
Co, |hm-a abandoned preaching except for

R. RAINSFORD as rector of 8t the decp belief that he had a message
George's Church wua one of to deilver, He {a not a man who likes
the most useful and mnan" to talk about himself, and the Impulse

clergymen in New York city. He was 'to write the book came from the feel-

_|ing that his life has certaln lesaons.
clossly assoclated with all types of cit |The key to the book is the authosis

|J3. P. Morgan Is shown (n hls capacity

{zene. He was a ploneer In the work |
of the institutional church. An auto-
blography by him cught to be very in-
teresting. Some day perhaps he will |
write it. This book s valuable and |
appealing, but it 1 not a life of the |
author, |

In one chapler of his reminiscences |
the author says: "'Once a preacher
always a preacher,’ s, I fear, true In
my case. Though I am holiday mak-
ing I cannot help scrambling Into an
extemporized pulpit and preaching a
short sermon.” Although Dr. Ralns-
ford has kept some sort of a dally rec-
ord of events from 1873, when he|
was a curate in Norwich, until the
present, he has no flair for the con-
crete, His is the type of mind which
generalizes all his experlence. The
instinet for homlly nearly always
checka the flow of his mnarrative,
I'aniel Defoe made the mistake of ap- |
pending a volume of serious reflec-
tions to “Robinsen Crusoe,” and the |
world has forgotten that supplement. |
This blography of an unusually active |
man s nearly thirty-five per cent.
serious reflection.

In his final chapter Dr. Rainsford
apologizeas for his ains of omlsslan‘|
Ho eays, "I had planned to write|
at greater length of the out-of-doors
side of my life. It has meant a great
deal to me—of my interesting journey
through the Indian country In the
'60's, and forty years later of my stay |
in equatorial Africa. But if my book
13 to reach the hands T want It in, L
must not be too expensive, and I can- |
not find space for an account of these |
edventurous days"

Dr. Rainsfond tells In detall about |
his bovhood wanderings in France,
tis experience among the Indlans,
his college life at Cambridge, his
religlous work at Norwich and the
East End of London and his pastorats
in Toronto. He abandons chronology
when he comes to New York, and his
chapters become chiefly essays on
the problems which confront the mod-
ern church. There are tantallzing
glimpses of men whom he knew well

of vestryman, conservative in his ad-
hesion to the old creed, but unwilling |
to mnzzle the pulpit, We see Gold-|
win Bmith from a new angle. Thera
Is much about Roosevelt, whom Dr.
Rainsford admired. He ls a true dem-
coerat and glves vivid accounts of
hils humbler assistants,

attitude toward indlvidual religion and
toward the social mission of the
chureh.

As a spiritual document Dr. Rainse
ford's book vies with Cardinul New=
rean's “Apologia” in honesty of pur-
pose. He shows us the evolution of
his creed. He has a chapter on the
Fvangelistlc movement which ex-
plalns the Viclorian epoch. The In-
fluences which affected his youth are
ciearly shown In his constant quota-
tlon of “The Pllgrim's Progress” He

| treats the creed which he has out-

grown with much reverence. He
sgays, “The banyan ree’s down thrust-

| ing branches root themselves slowly,

firmly, round the parent stem. After
# long time the central stem decays,
but its function well done, its chil-
dren prolong its life forever. So with
our dear old bellefs, We owe all to

| tnem, we are what we are because of

them. Yet in thelr former shape they
exist for us no longer.” Although Dr.
Ralnsford outgrew Calvinism he ad-
mired the men it had produced and he
diverted its earnestness into new
channels. In individual religion he
advocated the quest for new truth. He
was In contlnual danger of belng
charged with heresy.

Dr. Ralnsford believed that the
church should grow with the times,
e was practical in his grasp of so-
cial questions, He felt that the pro-
fessional eccleslastic repelled the poor
and the laboring man. He made a
hrave flght to remedy this condition.
His first step was the free church, It
seemed to him that private ownership
of pews in the house of God was
sacrilege. He was the first preacher
to open his church on week days for
work and prayer. The uptown migra-
tlcn of wealthy congregations seemed
tv him desertion in the face of the
enemy. He organized a misslon on
Avenue A and bullt up a Sunday
School which attracted the nelghbor-
hood, He did not belleve In trying
to cure evil conditlons by reforming
the derellet as much as in preventing
misery and degradation by reaching
the young. His Institutional chureh
was his big achievement. In his parish
house he encouraged athletics and
duncing. He did not believe in meth-
ods of repression and was the pro-
fossed foe of the hired reformer. His
btiography shows him to be a link be-
tween the musecular Christianity of

Dr. Rainsford tells the reader frank- | Charles Kingsley and the propagand-
1y that he usually mads a fafluralist fervor of Bouck White.
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